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and when it emerged on the other side it separated into two, one of which ran up the hill to Langside, and the other went on to Glasgow.
When the Earl of Argyle saw how the land lay he realized the importance of gaining possession of the village; he ordered Lord Seaton to hasten thither, and try to anticipate the enemy, who had doubtless made the same discovery as the leader of the royal army> for a considerable body of cavalry was in motion at that moment.
Lord Seaton at once collected his men; but while they were taking their places around his banner, Lord Arbroath drew his sword and rode up to the Earl of Argyle.
" My Lord," he said, " you wrong me by sending Lord Seaton to seize that position; that honor belongs to me as commander of the vanguard. Give me leave to assert my right, and claim the honor."
" The order to seize the post was given to me, and, by heaven, I will execute it I " cried Seaton.
"It may be so/' retorted Arbroath, "but not in advance of me!"
"In advance of you and of all the Hamiltons on earth," shouted Seaton, galloping off upon the narrow road. "St. Bennet! forward!"
"Forward, my gallants!" cried Arbroath, darting away in the same direction; "forward, my men-at-arms! God and the Queen!"
Both troops followed their chieftains in disorderly fashion, and crowded into the narrow pass, where, as we have said, it was difficult for two men to walk abreast. There was a terrible shock and crush, and the battle t>egan between friends, who should have shown a united front against the common foe. At last they crowded